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Can We Keep Him 


Author's Notes: 


ust a note to remind the readers that everyone in this story is of legal age. 


Jerry stood at the side of the king-sized black iron bed with his hands on his hips. He let his eyes slowly 
travel from the wrists tied to the iron scrollwork headboard, pausing to meet the wide-eyed stare of the 
beautiful long-haired boy with the ball gag in his mouth. He continued his visual exploration, taking in the boy's 
long neck and smooth chest as it rose and fell with the boy's expectant breathing. Jerry studied the boy's flat 
stomach and his semi-erect cock lying against his thigh. The boy's legs were long and Jerry wondered how 
they would feel wrapped around him. His ankles were tethered to the iron footboard. 


‘Isn't he beautiful?" Nate asked, wrapping an arm around Jerry's waist as he stepped in beside him. 


Jerry bent his head to give Nate a kiss. "The most beautiful you've ever brought me." 


The boy squirmed and whimpered against his gag. 


"He's anxious to get started," Nate commented as he pulled away from Jerry and started to unbutton his 


long-sleeved, navy blue shirt. 
"Big, green eyes darted from Jerry to Nate and back again 


"Does he have a name?" Jerry asked as he unbuttoned the cuffs of his white button down and roll them up. 
He always liked to do this with the boy watching. It was his ‘lets get down to business! move. 


"Stone," Nate replied, petting the boy's long, brown hair. 
The boy squirmed some more, grinning around the gag. 


"Stone," Jerry repeated, smiling at the boy. "It's nice to meet you, beautiful boy. We're going to have some fun 


Do you want to have some fun?" 
Stone nodded and moaned. 
"Good boy" 


Nate, meanwhile, took all of his clothes off and stretched out beside the boy. He placed a hand on Stone's 
stomach and leaned over, brushed his short, stubbly beard against Stone's thigh. 


Jerry watched as the boy moaned louder and squirmed, pulling on the straps that kept him tied to the bed. 
"You like that, little cutie? Feels good, doesn't it?" He sat down on the other side of Stone and gently touched 
the boy's cheek. 


Nate purred softly as he rubbed his beard against Stone's flat stomach. "His skin is so soft and smooth, 
Jerry" 


"A perfect sweet, little boy," Jerry murmured. "You see, Stone, Nate adores making sweet love to pretty boys 
like yourself. He loves to touch them and kiss and caress them. But he has a wicked side, too. He loves igniting 
their bodies in excruciatingly delicious tingles and watching them writhe in pleasure." 

Stone's eyes widened and he moaned. 

"And Jerry basically loves to make boys come and bury his dick in a tight, little hole." 


Stone arched and shot Jerry a pleading look. 


"He's begging me already. You didn't tell him he had a very long night ahead of him, did you?" 


‘Oh, yes," Nate replied before he brushed his lips over Stone's cock, which was fully erect and dripping now. 
With a sympathetic smile, Jerry told the boy. "Lie back and relax now, baby." He dipped his head and nibbled 
Stone's neck, dragging his coarse beard over his skin The whimpers that escaped around the gag were music 
to Jerry's ears. He grazed the hollow of the boy's neck with his teeth before pausing to watch Nate for a 


moment. His hands traveled over the young man's chest, flicking a thumbnail over his ripple. 


Nate had the boy deep down his throat and slowly drew back while he cupped his hand over his balls and 


squeezed. 
Stone arched from the bed and moaned loudly. 


"I think he likes that" Jerry grinned. He took a nipple between his teeth, rolling it and gently biting down. His 
beard tickled the boy's chest. 


Between that and Jerry's biting and Nate's sucking and squeezing, Stone was squirming and moaning, pulling at 
the straps. A strangled cry erupted from around the ball gag. 


Nate moaned as he wrapped his lips around one of his balls, sucking hard, while he stroked the shaft with a 
slow but firm fist. 


"| don't think this boy will last very long," Jerry commented as he pet Stone's hair. He smiled reassuringly as 
he gazed into his wide, glassy eyes. 


"Maybe not for the first one," Nate replied. "But after the fourth or fifth, he'll calm right down" 

Stone whimpered again, giving Jerry those deep, pouting, puppy-dog eyes. 

"He says he cant wait," Jerry chuckled. He bent his head again and ran his lips and tongue down the boy's 
stomach. When he reached his navel, Jerry brushed his beard over it, tickling the boy and making him squirm 


some more. 


Nate returned his mouth to Stone's cock, sucking hard on the head while he continued to pump his tight fist 
up and down the shaft. 


Jerry lifted his head and glanced up at the boy, giving him a smirk, before turning and feeding kisses to Nate 
until the redhead pulled off of Stone and offered the cock to Jerry. 


"He tastes so fucking good." 


Stone huffed and let his head fall back to the pillows until Jerry's mouth sucking him made him howl in 


pleasure. He came hard, spurting three or four times onto Jerry's waiting tongue. 


The older men leaned across Stone and shared a deep kiss in which Jerry fed an eager and moaning Nate all of 


the boy's seed. 


They didn't give him any time to recover before rearranging Stone, spreading his legs and retying them at the 
knees, and removing the ball gag. 


"| want to listen to him scream," Jerry said, giving Stone another sly smile. 
Again, he got those big, beautiful green eyes gazing up at him. 


"He really knows how to pull off the helpless look. Did you tell him that makes my dick twitch?" Jerry asked 
Nate as he rubbed the bulge in the front of his jeans. 


"OF course | did," Nate replied while he stroked his own cock. 


They took turns burying their faces in the boy's little ass, licking and sucking on his puckered hole. Nate licked 
his balls and pumped his cock, milking another load onto his stomach, and then licked it up. 


Stone howled and screamed his pleasure, begging to be fucked. 
"Oh, sweet boy. You'll be fucked good and hard, but first, we're going to milk that beautiful cock dry." 


While Nate took to giving him head to get him hard again, Jerry started to lick Stone's armpit, teasing him by 
flicking his tongue over the soft, scant hair. He ran his beard over the delicate skin of his underarm, causing 


Stone to hiss and jerk at the strap around his wrist. 


It was only when the boy was left panting and limp on the bed, covered in his own come, that Jerry slowly 
undressed. Stone watched him with lidded eyes, licking his lips and moaning at the sight of the older man's long, 
thick cock. 


"Ready for this, beautiful boy?" 


Jerry and Nate switched off fucking him but they each jerked Stone's cock in time with their deep, hard 
thrusts. He cried out when he was close to yet another orgasm, but Nate denied him at first, not allowing the 
boy to tumble over the edge. They both did this until they came all over his stomach and then finally jerked 


him off to a screaming, shuddering, sobbing orgasm. 


Stone was a puddle of mush, tear-stained, come-covered, and barely coherent. He was bundled up in Jerry's 
arms and taken into the shower, where both men tended to him, stroking their hands over his body and 
cleaning him up with warm, soapy suds. They tucked him into bed, petting him, and whispering softly of how 
happy he had made them and how beautiful he was. 


"He's a sweetie," Jerry purred as he wrapped his arms around Nate. 


"Can we keep him?" 


